- Louls cried: “Stop, stop! ¥ want Lo
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The Mischievous Twins and 2
- . What Happened to Then.
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OUIS and Louise Paget were twins and lived in Canada, Their sister
Ithods was four years older than they were, so when they wers five years
ald she was nine. L

The twins could spell only & fow litile words with their alphabet
Blocks; hut they legrned many things from Rlofa in their tallke and thelr
games, JSome little mounds in the garden were called mountains. and the chil-
dren sometimey bullt tiny citics of bils of woed or small stones on the side of
thelr mountain and then poursd down gtreams of mud, which they callel “lava,”
to. bury thajr cilles. Once when HEoda was with them fhelr mother allowaed
them to. have fire on top of their mountain, so It would anpear to be n real

eruplion from the erater of a voleano. f
Oune day the mother diove Lo lown and left Louls and Louise with Mary, the
Bired Zirl. A fziend of Mary's came to visit her, and she thought no more
about the twing. So wheén Loulz told
his eister that ‘it would be fun to put
some . gunpowder on their mountain
and mokethe glicks and stones fly up
into the air, there was no one near to
warn them 'of the Ganger,  Lodis fosnd
some gunpowder in his fother's closel.
He Enew It was not 2als 10 'go near tha
powder when the lire touched it, 80 he
walked away i the end of the long
lighted sllck Just rogelied the powder,
Thore was a loud noleg, the woond and
gtnnes flow Into the atr, soimetling
fiashed before the littls boy's eves, anid
for some time he did pot remeniber

anything mors.

When Louis came to himself he was
Iving on o =sofR Inthe pavlor, Kis head
was bandagsd, and Loulse and the ser-
visnils were orying, Part of his curly

all of jon2 evebdbrow, end his fave was
very peinfuol

When the father and mother came
homye that evening they were met ot
the gate by two very funny looking 1it-
tla oregture—a  1itle oy wlith his
hend and foece bounnd up, and a little
zir] with part of her hair and one ovo-
brow cut off..

“Oh, modder, fadder!" cried Lowusizs,
“f ald have to cut 1t off. The fire on
the mountain marned i off Laouols, and
weare twins, and T cut off mine 20 Louls would not he jonelz,™

Bul the twing could not ksep gul of mischlef, and as soon as Her brother’s
faooe was well enough to purrmi_f the bandages to be teken off, Louise got some
blzdéhk paints apd psinted gn eyebrow on Hink Then ke did the same for-hey,
Whon (hey wont to the parlor they found o mumber of Izdips there who had
come to spend (he afterpoon with thelr mother. “Ch. chitdren! what have
you been doing?’ erled Mra., Pagel, The ladles could not help lsughipg, A
Louise ran and hid ber face in her mother's lap, 2

A few weeks later avhen the eyabrows were beginalng. to grow, Louls did
not come to dinner when the bell rang.

“1 wemember,” zald T.ouise, “he said
he was going to lsok for eggs in the
barn.” g

Lotis Piays with Sunpowder.

After .n while ke heard 2 ory.. He went

|~ = N
round 1o the far side, gnd (here he saw & = "'f.h(\\ \‘:“_/\ /"»

Louig flut on the ground, wadged fast. ': N S e s
The unper part of his body was hidden, =X \ > 8 '-":: =

But Lig Lt fat legs wiiggled about In
& most d.iatrrﬂsins_ AY.

“What maide yout go under there,
Master Louls?* ssked the old man. W

My Lantnm went under to lay egss,
and 1 thanght the Hole would fit me;
end oh, Danald, my mouf i5 full of dust,
Lean't bwenthe,''

_*Fio- must be sawed out,” safd 35
Paget, wkq, with the rest of the family, \k& g
Lad arrived on the'stene,

“No, no, nc,  oried- Louig: “mudder;
gon't let me be sawed up. T don't want
to zo. o heaven in two  gloces, ‘eause,
mudder, you wauldn't know me then.”

The men began o saw, but presently

'

cpeak. to mudder. It'e a secwol!

“Oh, mudder,” he =aid, In & smothered
tone, “Fm #queezed ‘out so f{l&r. Fm
afrald when they get me loose I will |
never comé a wight shape again; and, - 0
mudder, if I dwig along close by the
gwound, and look Ilke n ‘dachshand,
will you love me as if T was your own
little boy #* y= G

“L chall always love you, Louis,” she
enzwered, “mo mdtter bow you  look.
don't be afraid; you wont be squeeced
s 2

Nat long after that the board was cut

out, and Touis was froc.

Fadr hod been hurned off, and nearly .
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nald was sent to search the ‘bern. 5 . R ___: % . .

'.H'cll;)! m&y] take’}-__dul" Ehcte‘gﬁﬁpb?"
[ called tothe Man-in the Moon,
cerfanlyhe ‘gaily seud. ;
“Bur 1 think )«ou'vf'éac.on’re- !:qp soon
: J\-"\}r Praﬁ le isnct very fine,you lknows
7 And sy fca Fures lools so'thin,
j’%' Tor my nose 15 raally very I?“S
And very sharp Y chin.
. ~ Seo youd belter waik }-'r avves
! “As then [Nl Furn around  /
~ And 1 wager a preftier ﬁfﬁ
Will seldom e'er be tound_. i
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- Woolly ToFs Adventure é
With the Rangaroo.
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JOLLY TOT lived In Australia, the largest island in the world. Woolly

Hved with her father away back in the country upon a cathls farm,

where her papa had thousands snd thousands of sheep and lambs

And ke had a number of horses at the ranch; and Wuaolly had a little
pony of ker own called Billy. Billy loved to go gailoping scross the flelds with
YWoully Tot upon his back.

Woolly had still another pet besides: her pony. It wwas Wanga Walla, a
bushman., These bushmen are emall in etature (Just about the same helght as
your brother whese next birthday -Is hia Nfteenth) and have black gkins: They
are almost like & negro, excopt that their haip'is long and thick. They are’ the
natives of Austirglia, just a=s (he Indisns are {he native race of our own land,

There are no slaves In Australia, - Wanga Walla was a free man. Buof ha
had. been employed. by her father lor many years, and had always shown the

pireatast interest fn her as a2 baby.
Now that she had grown up to be
quite a Itle gl¥l, he spent all his
spare time with her,- and saw tn it
thal shHe should have Inis of fun wlth-
out running into dengear.

One day little Woolly Tot topls her
hest loved doll and, mounting uopin
BI¥'s anddle, trowled over to 'a prelty
valley, where thers were 2! hkinds of
beautiful wild flowesrs, Wangn Walla
was busy vatering the sheew, And a0
could not accompany her, but he called
aftey her that us soon s he hagd fin-
ished he would follow amid show her
where the mounted pollesmian Sayedd
her father's life:

When Bily eame to the valley where |
the flowwers grew, Woolly fastaned him
to & gum tree, and taking only her
doll, Mary Jane, with her, ywaliced in |
amone the long grass #and flowersd
trees,

After a ms sghe grew tlred of her
pleying., Everything was so stiil; and
the drowsy hum of the bees so alitr-
ing, that ¢he curled up &t the foorof a
g trec ond ‘went to sheep.  Suddenly
ehie wokd up, and there was one of ke
prettiest letle creaturea you ever saw |
eltting in Ber lép and looking at Her
It was 2 baby kangarso. A kongaroo
is an animpl that {5 found only In
Aupstralig, [t is like an immense rabbitca rebbit as biz as a small cow.
epmrun very 23t by jumping. When at r'est It stends up en 1ts hind legs: al=
most like a sian, It 15 different from all othgr animali-in thet it hega kind of
hag in its stomach, {n Which 1t carries & liftle cnes whan they are in danger.
it wns one Gf these cute litle kangareo Labics which sat comolacently upon
MWaonlly Tot's lap \i-hon. she awnkei and there, some feot away, Wis 1is'n_wthur.
almost broken-hearied at the waywardness of her bold little one. Waoully was
not atall frighiencd when she saw the mother. She petted the little kangaroo
/ and oooed to it until at length some of
itg brothers and gisters commenced
peeping from behind  thelr mother's
baecle, a3 if they, too, wonld Hke to come
neariher.

But while all Lhis was happening
a small, dari form came creeping
thireugh the: grass, elose up to where
Wonly sat. “Me here, missy,” sald
\\"anga.“'ana; very softly—for It was
the bushman, Wanga Walla, whd cama
creeping up. “¥ou lay siiland Wanga
Walle will kill kangaroo and we have
um for dinner.” And as he gpoke the
native got rondy his boomerang—a
cufved pece of hard wood which s
used by the natives with great skiil.

Hut Little “:nolly Tot's ‘heart was
touchied by the gentlonuss of the moth-
or kangaroo, and Before Wanga Walla .
eould stop her, she ran right up to the
moather and placed the Hitle cne with
iheoothers. Then she criad Inoa loud
volee: "Run, run awey, MrE, Kaligaron,
.; and take all your children with you:
¥ k - Wanga Walla is going to try and kill

£ you for dinaer!”

Woolly Tot and the Kangaroo.
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SAtgl ‘Whether the kangaroo unierstood or
not, I do-not know, hut at any rate she
did exdactly us she was told, and belore
Wanga Walla could throw his boome-
rang the kangaroo caught up all her
little ones, placed them in the sack at
her stomach and leaped away into the
woods.

She little one, being the guest of her
grandma, had been liberally feasted,
when a second dish of pudding came
on.

Imoklng at the steaming dish, she
exclaimed, with a sigh:
“Gran‘ma, T wish 1 was twins"™




